





f*' lie tregedie 

But fmothred it within my panting bulke, 

Which almcft burft to belch it in the felt. 
iird> x . A wakt yui not With this fete agonic ? 

CUr, O no, my dreatne was lfcngtHned after life, 

G then began the tempelVtif my foule, 

Who part ( me thcd&b)tHe rhelaficoly flood, 

With that srim ferridjin w hich Potti "Wfitc of, 

Vnco the Kingdome of pefpetuafl night : 

The firft that there did greete my ftraftger foule, 

Was my great Fat her in law, renowned’ War niche. 

Who criedi aldud, what feourge for periury 
Can this daike monarchic aford falfc Clarence} 

And fo he vanifht .“Then came wandring by, 

A fliadowlikd an Angellyin bright haire, 

DadlediiV blood, and he fqueakto’ut a loud, 

Clarence is come, falfe, fluting, periurd flarencet 
That ftabd me in the field at Tevrxburj : 

Scaze one him furies , take him to your torments, 

With that me thought a legion of foule feinds 
Enuironed me about, aad howled in mine cares. 

Such bidious cries, that with the very noife, 

I trembling wakt, and for a feafon after. 

Could not beleene but tbatl was in hell, 

Such ter rible impreffion made tht dreame. 

Brok. No maruaile my Lord though it affrighted you, 

I promife you I am afraid to heart you tell it. 

£[a. O Broheniury, I hSue done thofc thing*, 

Which now beare euidehcc againft ray foule, 

For Edwards fake and fee ho w he requites me : 

I pray thee gentile keeper flay byme. 

My foule is heady audlfaine would lleepe. 

Brok. 1 will (my Lord)God giue your grace godd reft, 

Sorrow breakes feafonsjand repofing hbwrcs 
M. kci the nigH- mormng, and the noonetide night. 
Princes haue but their title for their glories. 

An outward honour for an inwatd toyle : 

And lor vnfclt imaginations, 

They often fccle a world of rcftleffe cares : 

So that betw i*t your titles, and low names, , s } 


Of Richard the Third. 

There s nothing differs but theoutward fame. 

The murderers enter. 

In Gods name what are you, and how came you hither ? 
Ext. I would fpeake with Clarence, and I came hither on 
Km Yea arevefo briefe? my legs, 

2. Exe. O fir, it is better to be briefe then tedious. 

Shew him your Commiflien, talke no more. Heuaieth st. 

Bro. I am in this commanded to dehuer 
the noble Duke of Clarence to your hands, 

I will not tcafon what is meant thereby 
Becaufe I will be guiltleffe of the meaning : 

Heere are the keyes, there fits the Duke a ileepe. 

He to his maiefty and certifie his Grace, 

That thus I baue refignd tny place to you, 

A*!?. Do fo it is apoyntofwifdeme. 

2. What fhall we flab him as hefleepcs ? 

1 . Noe then he will fay twas done cowardly 
When he wakes. 

2. When he wakes, , 

Why foole he fhall neuer wake till the Judgement day. 

i. Why then he will fay we ftabd him fleeping. 

2 » The vrging of that word Iudgcment, hath bred 
A kinde of remorfe in me. 
i* What art afraid? 

a . Not to kill him hauing a warrant for it,but to be damnd 
For killing him, from which no warrant can defend vs. 

1. Backe to the Duke of Gloce(ler,tt\\ him fo. 

2, I pray thee flay a while , 1 hope my holy humour will 
Change,twas wont to hold me but while one could tell xx. 

i. How doeft thou feele thy felfe now? (me 

l. Faith fomeccrtaine dregs ofconfcience are yet within 

I. Remember our reward when the deede isdoae, 

2t Z ounds he dicsj had forgot the reward . 

i , Where is thy confiencc now ? 

a. In the Duke of Glocefler putfe. 

i. So when he opens his purfe to giu,e vs our reward. 

Thy confcience flies out . 

a. Let it goe ther’s few or none will cntertainc it. 

1 . How if it come to thee againe? 
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